EURIPIDES
but will not voyage with him in his grief.                          1225
Rise up; uncover that afflicted head
and look on us. This is courage in a man:
to bear unflinchingly what heaven sends.
(He raises Heracles to his feet and uncovers his head.)
Heracles
Theseus, have you seen this field of fallen sons?
Theseus
I heard. I see the grief to which you point.                       1230
Heracles
How could you then uncloak me to the sun?
Theseus
No mortal man can stain what is divine.
Heracles
Away, rash friend! Flee my foul pollution.
Theseus
Where there is love contagion cannot come.
Heracles
I thank you. How right I was to help you once.                1235
Theseus
You saved me then, and now I pity you.
Heracles
A man to be pitied: I slew my children.
Theseus
My tears, my gratitude, I mourn your grief.
Heracles
Have you ever seen more misery than this?
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